BELISARIUS                                                 ACT n

ANTONINA.             For a good Christian mind, indeed,

Towards your mother.

BELISARIUS.                           Leave the girl alone ;

Young hearts can ache, and words are hateful things.

ANTONINA. Come, Joannina; I have wished you well
And acted for your good ; I am your mother,
'Twas I that gave you life.

JOANNINA.                                    A bitter gift.

I cannot thank you.   Have I leave to go ?

BELISARIUS. Nina, Ninetta; my dear little child,

We have your good at heart, though we may seem
Needlessly cruel; try, then, to forgive.

JOANNINA. Yes, I will try indeed $ but let me go.

\Exit JOANNINA, BELISARIUS and ANTONINA left akne.

END  OF ACT  II.
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